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DIARY LOVES 




Dottie relieved me at four o'clock 
and I was glad to be through 
for the 



WHY, DOTTY, 
YOU KNOW I 
WOULDN'T 
LISTEN IN ON 
PHONE CALLS " 
MUCH? BUT THERE 
WASN'T ANY.' THE 
TALK WAS AS DULL 
TOWN r 
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UNDEfretANi^^. 
SKIP IT, WILL YOU?' 
I'M TOO TIRED TO : 

IE* 





Two miles out we reached the site of the new Vulcan River 
dom, being built to guard the town against disastrous flo ods? 

I ISN'T IT THRILLING? THEY SAY >f MAYBE? BUT THAT GUY HAS A 
NEIL DWIGm I N1 .uNTRACTOR. f SHIKTY EYf .! 1 WoUl UNT TRUSlI 
HAS BUILT DAMS ALL OVER M HIM TO BUILD A BIRDHOUSE 

.THEWORLDf ^^^. FORME.' 





Red just snorted... and that mode 
me ongry and stubborn.' 



Nobody noticed as I walked out to 
where they were mixing concrete 
to fill the giant forms f Then I 
heard a wild shout... 




ULP? EXCUSE M£f I y I'M AFRAID I'M 
DIDNT REALIZE I WAS *S ONE OF THE 
SHOUTING AT A DREAM? JLOCAL YOKELS, 



THE LOCAL YOKELS 
CLIMB AROUND 
AND GET HURT IF I 
DON'T WATCH 
THEM! 



TOO, MR. OWIGHT7 
I'M MYRTLE 
FROST, ONE OF 
THE TELEPHONE 
OPERATORS.' 
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The flame of approval and inferest 
thaf btazed in Neil's dark eyes 
made my heart leap... though I 
read the danger sigjiols, too? 




The sight of Red Gady glaring murder- 
ously from the pole made me play up to 
Neil Dwight, wno needed little encour- 
agementf 



BETTER LET ME 
HOLD YOU, HONEY? 
YOU MIGHT SLIP ? 




I'M NOT SURE 
WHICH WOULD BE 
MORE DANGEROUS- 
I 







: 



We went everywhere— except over the finished pori of Die darn? 
Naturally I was curious and tried to see what wus there. . . 

OH, NEIL — LOOK.' YOUR NICE T ULP.' ER...COME ON AWAY FROM 
NEW DAM IS FULL OF HUGE J HERE. SWEET .' THAT'S.. .UH. . . 
CRACKS/ HOW DID THAT ggj SOMETHING YOU WOULDN'T UNOER- 
HAPPEN? ^^A STAND? HA-HA t CRACKS? 




THAT'S... tR... JUbl WE COARSE 
INSIDE FILLER, HONEY.' Wl I 111 
THE HARD CONCRETE OVER 
BUT DON'T MENTION THOSE 
.CRACKS TO ANYBODY... 



011, J 
[ WOULDN'T/ 




AH --THESE LOCAL DUMMIES 
WOULDN'T UNDERSTAND.' THEY 
MIGHT GET THE IDEA THE DAM 
WASN'T STRONG, SEE? YOU 
KNOW HOW PEOPLE ARE.' 



OF COURSE, NEILf 
KNOW YOU WOULDN'T 
MAKE A DAM THAT 
WASN'T PERFECT? 






THAT OLD TRUCK IS NO 
CHARIOT FOR A QUEEN, BABY? 
LET Mc TAKE YOU HOME? 
WE'LL DRIVE OVER TO 
VINSON F0« DINNER 

AND. . . 



THANKS, BUT I 
COULDN'T THIS TIME, 
NEILf IT WOULDN'T 
BE RIGHT TO DESERT 
RED? ASK ME 
ANOTHER TIME.' 
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Then Neil asked a question and I lied to him? I 
think I must, have been hypnotized by his bold 
admiration, his attention.' 




The evening went by in o whirl of 
excitement, with the sense of donger 
only odding spice.' 

[ease off a little 

neil.' this isn't 



On the way home I kept Neil at 
arm's length.' But when we got to 
my house, something made me 
change.' 




Suddenly I knew" there was no 
such thing as a casual kiss 
from Neil Dwight? When it 
ended my heart was poundinq 
wildly? 





K OOOOOHH.' ^M 


Www 


f^51pH 


-^^^vS 






VI/m -^b 




S»w J^k 



DON'T GET LOST, BABY/ \ GOOD NIGHT, 
THAT SAMPLE WAS FINE? *-vN£ILf AND 
I'LL BE AROUNO TOMORROW) THANKS 
TO PLACE AN ORDER.' ^ AGAIN .' I 
AND KEEP MUM ABOUT ) WON'T TELL 
THOSE CRACKS .' A A SOUL f 
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The moment Nell drove off, I 
marched over to an old coupe 
parked in the shadows! This 
was why I had let Neil kiss me? 



ALL RIGHT, RED CADY.' I HOPE 
YOU'VE HAD A WONDERFUL TIME 
PLAYING SPY.' YOU CERTAINLY 

KNOW HOW TO ENDEAR 

YOURSELF TO A GIRL, 
DON'T YOU? 



■fmKrm 







DAWGONNIT, MYRTLE, 
I HAD fO WAIT.' I 
TELL YOU.THAT GUY'S 
POISON TO GIRLS .' 
YOU OUGHTAKNOW 
THAT NOW... OR DID 
YOU LIKE IT? 



YOU'RE 

IMPOSSIBLEf\ 

WHAT I DO AND 

WHOM I GO 

OUT WITH IS 

MY OWN 

AFFAIR/ IF 

YOU HAD ANY 

IDEA S.GET OVER 

THEM? 



DARNIT.HONEY, MAYBE I'M JUST T* AND I WANT 
A DUMB LINEMAN BUT I'M IN LOVE J SOME FUN OUT 
WITH YOU / I WANT TO MARRY /OF LIFE, SOME 
YOU AND HAVE A HOME AND ./ EXCITEMENT 

FAMILY ' ■^mr fit/ AN0 GLAMOUR? 

I LIKE YOU, RED, BUT 
I'M NOT READY TO BE 
BURIED ALIVE? 



°*w 






treaty' 



PS** 



My emotions were all mixed up... but that night q tiny 
thread o f doubt wove itself through^ny romontic dreams! 



OF COURSE IT'S SAFE? 
NEIL WOULDN'T BUILD ONE 
THAT WASNT.' AND WHY AM I J 
SO UPSET? A GIRL HAS THE 
RIGHT TO PICK HER COMPANY.' | 
I'M OVER TWENTY-ONE.' 




The next few days went Dy In o whirl of excitement 
and fun with Neil.' He took metoevery amusemei 
our small-town area afforded.' 

HAVIN6 FUN, "\Mf WHAT 00 
HONEY? JrJl YOU THINK? 
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The only sour note in my fun was Red, whose presence 

' Inqering doubt f 




DIARY LOVES 



1 whirled awoy in on excess of shame and anger... 
and my eyes fell on o cruel veng ean ce* 




now let's see how you 
like swimming.mr. 

SMART GUYf 



At that moment I saw the most wonderful sight 
on earth. ..Red Codys telephone truckf I remem- 
bered he was coming out to fix a line break... 
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My heart was in my throat as Red jumped down and 
headed the truck for town ! Hundreds of farm families 
in the volley were in dang er f 



ARE YOU SURE DOTTY WILL 
STICK ON THE JOB? EVER 
SINCE SHE LOST HER 
BROTHER IN A FLOOD.SHES 
BEEN TERRIFIED OF WATER.' 




' "" ■ " i min i n —gaMinimMiiE— 

were almost to town when we heard the 
le.ommous, earth-shaking roar of the dam 
no up the volley f 



Over the rumble of thunder I 
could hear the rear of water, but 
I had no time to be frightened,' 
My only emotion was shame 
ond regret— 




S DISASTER CALL^\| 
DISASTER CALL/ 
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Then I heard the unmistakable 
roar and crash of the flood 
crest hitting the town ---and 
Red had not vet returned.' I 
was trapped: 



I But I was not alone J My shame was 
yyith me.' 




After what seemed an eternrty. . . 



IKS to VI 

L-4 



EVERY PERSON ESCAPED, THANK 
YOUR DISASTER CALL.' HONEY, 
YOU'RE A HEROINE.' AND 
THE LAW HAS NEIL j— -*" OH, RED. I'VE 
WHERE HE CAN'T J^ BEEN SUCH A 
RUN AWAY f 




YOU STILL HAVE EVERYTHING, 
HONEY---IFY0U WANT IT? I'VE 
BEEN WAITING TO TELL 
YOU--- I'M THE *or-^AND A 
NEW MANAGER 'J* WIFE--- IF 
IT INCLUDES A T YOU CAN STAND 
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~httt*Z Zke. £je of a. fecZfkf <p*>l 
fa. Om£ dull, cbvxX- day. a/tsA. a*jrlJLe*. ? 

3A& ji*<uZ6*«.e«Z. 0/ a. feu* ? S&., </ 



I'M A FOOL .' A YOUNG FELLOW 
LIKE DICK-- IN CHARGE OF 
THREE HUNDRED GIRLS ... 
WITH A 8IG, FAT SALARY-- 
HE'D LOOK FOR A SHOW- 
GIRL IF HE WANTED 
~l ROMANCE.' 
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9C PID SEEM USELESS ! X WAS EATING MY HEART 
OUT OVER A MAN WHO HAP NEVER EVEN SPOKEN 
TO ME ! AND T HEN ONE NIGHT IT n 
HAPPENED.' i MMM 
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IT SOUNDED WONDERFUL INDEED! AND WHEN 
WE HAD FINISHED OUR WORK ,X COULD 
HARDLY BELIEVE WHAT WAS HAPPENING 
WAS REAL.' 



WE'LL GOTO 
.JACK AND 
MACK'S.' 

THEY HAVE 
GOOD FOOD } 
AMP 'SWELL 



NONSENSE.' EVERYTHING'Sj 
MICE AND INFORMAL AT 

JACK AND MACK'S.' 




THE FEEL OF DICK'S ARMS AROUND ME— THE WARMTH 
OF HIS CLOSENESS.. -MAPS ME FORGET THE ENDLESS 
DRUDGERY , THE COLORLESS DAYS! THIS WAS BLISS ! 



VOU DANCE 
BEAUTIFULLY, 
ELLA.' 




WHY COULDN'T WE HAVE STAYED THAT WAY* IT 
WAS LIKE FLOATING ON A SERENE 'SEA OP 
SWEETNESS ! BUT SUDDENLY- 



PICK, I THOUGHT/ HELLO, CORA.' 
YOU TOLD ME A I WAS.' 
YOU WERE 
WORKING LATE 
TONIGHT.' 



gulp! 

IT'S MBS, 

Mose-y, 

THE OWNER 
OF THE 
FACTORY! 




DIARY LOVES 



MRS.MOS0Y WAS THE WIPOW OF THE 
MAN WHO HAP FOUNDED THE HUGE TOY 
MANUFACTURING BUSINESS THAT 
EMPLOYED ME... 



Vol! AAI3HT 
HAVE TOLD ME 
VOU'D BE FREE 
LATER ft'P 
HAVE WAITED 
FOR VOU .' 
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So 



THAT 
WAS HOW 
DICK HAP 
LANDED A 
BIG JOB 
PESPITEHIS 
iOUTH.'THIS 
WAS THE MAN 
I HAP THOUGHT 
WOULD SATISFY 
MY LONGING.' AHP 
THEN SUDDENLY, 
IT DAW HB PON 
MB — THAT MY 
BITTERNESS 
MEANTNO- 
THING — THAT 
WHAT HURT 
WAS THB 
KNOWLEDGE 
THAT1 LOVED 
HIM AND 
COULDN'T 
HAVE HIM ! 



I SPENT A HARD-EARNED TWO 
DOLLARS FOR A CAB HOME.' 




AT THAT MOMENT THERE WAS 
A KNOCK AT MY DOOR — 



DICK— BUT 
THAT WOMAN. 



ELLA, VOU 
SHOULDN'T 
HAVE RUN 

away .'i didn't 
get a chance to 
explain.' but maybe 
vs better that you 
pip.' as soon as you 
were gone , i realized 
how much you had 
begun to mean to 
me in the past few 

HOURS.' 
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\BuZ WHATEVER POWER MAPPED OUT 
W PEST/NY NEVER MEANT IT TO BE 
ALL MOONLIGHT AND ROSES FOR VERY 
LONG ! ONE EVENING AS I APPROACHED 
THE FACTORY OFFICE WHERE I WAS 

tombtpick— rr—rrrz,. H^£: 



DON'T BE A FOOL, 
DICK .' YOU CAN'T RUIN 
A GREAT FUTURE BY 
TYING YOURSELF TO 
A COMMON FACTORY 
GIRL.' I KNOW HER 
BREED .'SHE ONLY 
SEES YOU ASA 
GOOD MEAL TICKET.' 
THEY ALLTAKE THEIR 
LOVE LIGHTLY.' 



,' THAT'S 
.ENOUGH, CORA.' 
\l WON'T - 
LISTEN TO 
(ANOTHER 
'WORD. 1 " 





MR.CRUSE.' 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 
HERE? 



, HAD BEEN HOME LESS THAN AN 
HOUR WHEN F RANK CRUSE SUPPEHLY 
WALKED IN ! | /I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOR THIS OPPORTUNI- 
TY FOR A LONGTIME, 
ELLA, BUT SINCE I 
. .FIRST MET YOU YOUR 
Dime's BEEN MONOPO- 
LIZED BY DICK COLE .'X 
HEARD YOU WEREN'T y 
SEEING HIM TONIGHT 
L SO I THOUGHT WE MIGHT 
— RENEW OUR , 
ACQUAINTANCE ' 









■fke. NEXT INSTANT I WAS IN HIS ARMS, 

Struggling pesperately to break 

AWAY.' ■ — 1 



LET ME 
GO — 

LETME 
GO! 



eUct THEN THE WORLD SEEMED TO COME 
TUMBLING DOWN AROUND MV EARS H 
THE DOORWAY STOOD DICK AND MRS, MOSBY 



H 



iHOLD" ON.COLE.'YOU'VE 
GOT THIS WRONG.' AND 
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I ve never had much fun out of life and I took 
my job as teacher seriously f When I graduated 
from Normal College... 



J ALWAYS REMEMBER, YOUNG LADIES.YOUR E 
|W PUPILS PATTERN THEMSELVES AFTER YOU.' 
■jiAfcALWAYS ACT AS YOU WOULD EXPECT YOUR 

TL STUDENTS TO ACTf j., " ... _ . _ , ~S 




The only man that ever paid any attention to me was 
the Principal at Ridgelond Schools' Poor Mr. Merckle.. 
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I enjoyed teaching at Ridgeland and I adored my 



pupils- all except Mar t y pea 

CLASS DISMISSED... ALL 
EXCEPT MARTIN DEAL? MARTIN, 
YOU WILL REMAIN AFTER CLASS 
FOR DISCIPLINING? 




MARTIN, WHY CAN'T YOU LEARN TO BEHAVE? > 
IF YOU'D FOLLOW ORDERS-, I WOULDN'T HAVE TO 
KEEP YOU AFTER SCHOOL DAY AFTER DAY.' J 



YOU MAY 60 TO- 
NIGHT, BUT AS LONG 
AS YOU'RE IN MY 
CLASS, YOU WILL OBEY 
RULES f IF YOUR 
BROTHER DOESN'T 
LIKE IT, HE 
CAN 
ME? 




YOU SHOULD SEE 
MW.TEACHERf 

THAT BURT'S A 
HANDSOME HUNK 
OF MAN, I CAN 
TELL YOUf YOU'LL 
FALL LIKE ALL 

THE GALS DOr 



WHY.OFALL THE...f NO \ 
WONDER I CAN'T TEACH 
THAT LITTLE RUFFIAN ANY- 
THING CIVILIZED.' THE VERY 
IDEA.' SO I'LL "FALL" WILL 
I? WE'LL SEE ABOUT THATf 





I MADE A SOUND, HONE Y...BUT HONEST 
ADMIRATION IS NOTHING TO BE ASHAMED 
OF.' DARN FEW BABES CAN DRAW THAT 
SOUND OUT -OF 




I'M BURT DEALr I UNDERSTAND YOU AND 
MY KID BROTHER DON'T JIBE ON RULES SO 
I DROPPED IN TO STRAIGHTEN YOU OUTf 

STRAIGHTEN >tf£"OUT? YOU'D 

BETTER STRAIGHTEN YOURS£LF 

OUT.' THE IDEA OF ENCOURAGING 
A CHILD TO REBEL 
AGAINST RULESf 
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HMM?A LITTLE HONEST 1 ! 
REBELLION WOULDN'T 
HURT/WANY.KID'DO? 1 
WHAT YOU DO TO 
MOTHER NATURE IS 
A CRIME AND A SHAME.', 
YOU'RE NEAT- 




OKAY, OK AY? I 
GIVE UPf I'LL SAY 
YOU LOOK LIKE A 
COW, IF IT'LL MAKE 
YOU ANY HAP PIER f 
I DIDN'T KNOW 
COMPLIMENTS 
WERE INSULTING? 



MY APPEARANCE 

IS NO CONCERN 

OF YOURS.' I CAN 

DO WITHOUT 

YOUR CRUDE 

OPINIONS, MR. 

DEAL' 





I'M SORRY," MR. MERCKLE, 
BUT I HAVE A SPLITTING 
HEADACHE TONIGHT? I 
WANT TO JUST HAVE 
I SOME TOAST 
k ANO TEA AND 
HURRY ON 
HOME? 





YOU AGAIN? W UH-UH? THAT'S 
I'M SURE WE HAVEX WHERE YOU'RE 
NOTHING FURTHER ) WRONG, HONEY? 
TO DISCUSS, SO ,/l'VE BEEN BONING 
WILL YOU JJT UPON SOME 

KINDLY...? Jjj^& RULES, MYSELF? 







THE BOOK SAYS THE TEACHER ^ 

MUST ALWAYS BE REAOY TO DISCUSS 
A PUPIL'S PROBLEMS WITH PARENT 
OR GUARDIA N. .AND I'M MARTY'S y 
_GUARDIANry THEN Y0U WILL CAL| ^ 
AT THE SCHOOLROOM AT THE 
PROPER TIME ARO CONFINE 
YOUR DISCUSSION TO YOUR 
BROTHER'S 
CONDUCT? 




CAN'T, HONEY? I WORK FOR A 

LIVING? AND THE RULES SAY TEACHER , 

MUST ADJUST HERSELF TO THE 

PARENT'S A VAILABLE TIME? 

t his IS IT.' y VERY WEUf S|NCE Y0U 

ARE DETERMINED TO BE OBNOXIOUS, 
WE'LL HAVE OUR DISCUSSION 
RIGHT HERE? PROCEED? 



:•'*» 







IT'S DELICIOUS f I'Vfc 
NEVER HAO ANYTHING^HE 
IT BEFORE r YOU SEE. A 
TEACHER CAN'T RELAX 
LIKE OTHE"R GIRLS? I MUST 
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OH, DEAR? \ 


/HE LOOKS LIKE 


THAT WAS MR. 


\ THE KIND OF GUY 


MERCKLE.THE 


WHO WOULD SAY 


PRINCIPAL?I 


j "OH FUDGE.'" 


DON'T KNOW 


'TELL HIM TO GO 


WHAT HE'LL A 


i CHASE HIMSELF 


^ SAYf ^A 


Y IF HE GETS 




LIPPY WITH 




L YOU, HONEY? i 



MR. DEAL, 
TONIGHT I HAVE 
BEEN SHOCKED, 
MORTIFIED, 
DISGRACED... 
AND X HAD A 

WONDERFUL 

TIME? 

thank wz& 



m 





UH...DO YOU REALIZE, WE 
DIDN'T MENTION YOUR LITTLE 
BROTHER EVEN ONCE? AND 
WE WERE SUPPOSED TO BE 
DISCUSSING HIM? 






IT GETS" 
WORSE WHEN-" 
EVER I REMEMBER 
BURT'S KISS? OH. > 
DEAR? DO.. DO YOU 
SUPPOSE I'M FALLING^ 
IN LOVE? ^4 



: -^^M 
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|Next morning everything looked different to roqf 




Mr. Merckle was waiting when I arrived.' 



MISSTROY.I HARDLY NEEO 
TELL YOU HOW DEEPLY SHOCKED) 
AND HURT I WAS AT YOUR 
ACTIONS OF LAST EVENINGf 
YOU.. .OF ALL PERSONS? 



E3 





AW .THAT STUFFED' 
SHIRT GIVES ME A 
PAIN.' I HEAR YOU 
AND BURT CUT A 
RUG LAST NIGHT > 
WHAT'O YOU DO TOj 
HIM, ANYHOW? 



WATCH YOUR 

LANGUAGE, YOUNG 
MANf AND I ASSURE 
YOU, I DID NOTHING 
TO YOUR BROTHER? 
WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN? 



M 



BABE'S NEVER BOTHERED 
, HIM BEFORE BUT HE KEPT 

ME AWAKE HALF THE NIGHT. 
I PACING THE FLOOR AND. 
'TALKING TO HIMSELF.' I 

THINK HE'S IN LOVEf 



ruLPr PLEASE TAKE YOUR 
'SEAT. AND CONCENTRATE 

ON YOUR SCHOOL WORK. 

, MARTIN f AND KEEP YOUR 
OPINIONS TO YOURSELFf 






^ 



g.ry 



OKAY, BUT IF 
ANYTHING COMES 
OF THIS...OON'T 
FORGET I'M 
PART OF THE 
FAMILY, TOO' 




When school let out thai a fternoon, I | _ . 

knew what I had to do? / rLL TELL H im...but he 



WONT LIKE BEING STOOD 
UP, TEACHER! I WOULDN'T 
WANT TO BE IN YOUR 
BOOTS f J 
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I CAN'T SAY THAT I 
APPROVE... BUT THE 
MEMBERS INSISTXIN 
GOING.' I WILL CALL 
FOR YOU AT EIGHT f 



BURT DID THIS.' 
I WONDER IF.. .OH, 
I'M BEING SILLY.' IF 
HE CARED, I WOULD 
HAVE HEARD FROM I 
HIM BEFORE.' 





And then one day Mr. Merckle came 

in with a notice that mode my heart leap,' 



THIS IS MOST UNUSUAL, MISS TROY f 
THE PARENT-TEACHER ASSOCIATION 
IS INVITED TO THE GRAND 
OPENING OF THE RIDGELAND 
BRIDGE TONIGHT.' 



ULP.' WH- 
WHY, THAT'S 
THE BRIDGE MR. 
DEAL BUILT,' 





We arrived on o »cene of gaiety that 
shocked poor Mr. Merckle silly.' 



HI, FOLKS .' GRAB A 
PARTNER AND START 

SWINGING. MERK. 
OLD BOY/ THIS IS 
MY DANCE WITH 
AL-BABYI 



I HARDLY THINK THIS 
IS FITTING FOR THOSE 
WHO MUST GUIDE OUR 
YOUTH INTO PATHS 
RESPONSIBILITY/ 





>,: '» .. '*' 
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Burt practically threw Mr. Merkle into the orms 
of Miss Horkness from the Fifth Grade? 




8UT-BUT...WHAT WILL YOUR FIFTH GRADERS SAY 
MISS HARKNESS? I'LL ADMIT, I WAS ONCE CONSI 



DERED 



51 



I was dazed? Even the staid old Mr. 
Lathrop, President of the School 
Bo ard, was hopping around gaily. .. 

BURT DEAL... YOU DELIBERATELY 
^PLANNED THIS TO PUNCTURE OUR 
DIGNITY' 
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Monday: — Dear Diary, I met the nerviest 
fellow roday. He came into the diner about ten 
tonight, a big, red-headed truck driver. I was 
talking to Ralph in a corner booth because no 
one else was in the diner and I had nothing to 
do. When I got up to wait on the truck driver, 
Ralph caught my hand and kissed me before 
I could slip away. I said,, "Ralph, stop that!" 

The truck driver had seen it in the mirror. 
He swung around from the counter with a scowl 
on his face. "Is that lounge lizard bothering 
you, Miss?" he demanded, and looked as if he 
would like to knock Ralph through the wall. 
Ralph said, "Mind your own business, wise guy." 
I was afraid of trouble so I got between them. 
"Everything's all right. What's your order, Mis- 
ter?" 

Ralph stalked out in a minute but his eyes 
weren't pleasant and his face was white. The 
red-head sipped his coffee and watched me." 
"Don't tell me .you go for that patent-leather 
heel," he said after a while. 

I was so furious I snapped at him, "Ralph 
happens to be my fiance, if it's any of your 
.business — which I doubt" 

His eyes widened. He didn't say any more 
but the way he looked at me made my cheeks 
burn. I was glad when he stalked out but after- 
ward I couldn't get him out of my mind. I sup- 
pose some girls would have been crazy to catch 
his interest. He is good looking and you can 
tell he's nice. Maybe Ralph is sort of flashy 
and he runs around with a crowd I don't like, 
but he's promised to take me away from the 
diner and give me a nice home. If I married 
somebody else — a truck driver, for instance — 
I'd just work, work, work. I might as well stay 
a waitress. At least, in the diner I'd get paid. 

Tuesday: — The driver came again tonight 
and we talked. He apologized for interfering. 
His name is Red Chamberlain and he's working 
to save enough money for his own truck line. 
We had a nice talk until Ralph came in about 
ten-thirty and gave Red an awfully nasty look. 
When he got me alone, Ralph hissed, "If I see 
that monkey in here again, he's going to get 
hurt. Send him packing, Elsie." When I tried 
to argue that I couldn't kick a customer out, 
Ralph twisted my wrist. It hurt but I didn"t 
dare make a sound, for Red was right beyond 



us, at the counter. Tonight I'm frightened, I 
wish I had never seen Ralph. He's mean and 
vicious and now I wonder if he really means 
all the promises he keeps making. I know Red 
would keep his word. There's something in his 
eyes and his straightforward smile that makes 
you feel warm and trustful. 

Wednesday: — This terrible night is finally 
over. Neither Red nor Ralph showed up at nine- 
thirty or ten and by eleven I began to be afraid. 
Then the door opened and Red staggered in. 
He was all torn and bloody. One arm was 
bandaged and he had a big cut on his head. He 
staggered to the counter. "Hijackers," he mum- 
bled and tried to grin with smashed lips. 
"Caught my truck a mile up the road. Quite a 
fight. There, were three of them. I'll phone the 
cops after I have some coffee. I need it." 

I brought the coffee and was fixing a fresh 
bandage on Red's arm when the kitchen door 
swung open and Ralph sauntered through. He 
hadn't been there before, but now he said, "It's 
fixed now, Sugar. It was a loose wire behind the 
stove that did it. If you can tear yourself away, 
I'll have my coffee, now." 

Red was eyeing him narrowly. "Has this guy 
been here the whole evening, Elsie?" I held my 
breath. Ralph's eyes looked murder at me as 
I hesitated. I knew what he wanted me to say. 
I was to tell Red Ralph had been there for 
hours, out in the kitchen fixing something that 
broke down. 

Suddenly I understood a lot of things. I saw 
why Ralph hung around the diner, why he 
pumped me about truck drivers and where they 
were going and what they carried. There had 
been an epidemic of hijacking lately. 

I had a pan of boiling water ready to pour 
into the coffee urn. I looked at Red. "No, he 
hasn't, Red," I said quietly. "He just slid in 
through a back window. I won't lie for him." 

I saw Ralph clawing a gun from under his 
coat, saw Red whirl around with his fists up 
and then I threw the pan of boiling water right 
into Ralph's face. It was over in a minute and 
the police took Ralph away. They say he was 
finger man for the hijack gang. Red told me 
when he brought me home. He says he'll explain 
more about it when we have our date tomorrow 
night. I'm not afraid any more 



MARY LOVES 




I live in constant dread of 
exposurc,and Don Mobry doesn't 
life any easier for me! 






rvo LOVE 



Sno ™,^,Sf^I S J SOMETHING ELSE HAS COME 
FOR TONIGHT.' WE < UP THAT I CAN'T AVOID' SOME 
COULD HAVE DINNER A OTHER TIME 
AND THEN GO TO 1 MAVBE' 
THE THEATRE.' 





DIARY LOVES 



LOOK, IF yOU CAN'T MAKE 
THE THEATRE, AT LEAST 
HAVE DINNER WITH ME f 
I PROMISE TO LET VOL! 
SO ANV TIME YOU 
HAVE TO .' 



4 



WELL... ALL RI6HT, \J: 
O0N.» I HATE TO «ls 
WRECK YOUR WHOLE 

EVENING, BUT I'LL GO, 
PROVIDIN6 I CAN ..rd 

LEAVE PROMPTLY AT L 
EIGHT.' . -*■* 



</ ..srsS 



f 9~, 



Why did 1 weaken, and promise to dine with 
Don? It just makes everything harder .'Yet 
he's so fine and sincere I can't hurt him/ 

GOT TO HURRY 

DRESS FOR -* 

.' I'LL FINISH 

LATER.' 





NOT THIS ONE 
KIT.' MAYBE 
SOME OAY.BUT 
NOT YET.' AND . 
SPEAKING OF/ 
SECRETS, * 




THE WAY YOU FEEL ABOUT 
DON MOBRY IS NO SECRET.', 
I'M THINKING OF GOING 
AWAY FOR AWHILE TO GIVE 

YOU A CLEAR FIELD.'j 





ONLY SOMETIMES I WONOER 
IF MY BIG SISTER HAS A 
HEART/ I'VE NEVER SEEN 
THE MAN WHO COULD 
MAKE YOUR EYES T 




SOME TIME YOU 
WILL,KITf I 
PROMISE YOU.' 
GOOD NIGHT, 
DEAR.' 




P KIT ONLY KNEW THE TRUTH 
POOR KIDf SO MANY PROBLEM 
MIGHT BE SOLVED IP MY 
DESPERATE GAMBLE WOULD 
ONLY PAY OFF 

JUST ONCE! JS« RIGHT ON 
TIME, AS 
ALWAYS, DORIS f I 
9JB TELL YOU, YOU'RE A. 
K— MIRACLE 
^ GIRL? 




DIARY LOVES 

(hater... f \ dqris.you know i-m 

V - 1 DESPERATELY in love 

WITH YOU f WHY WON'T YOU SRE 
DOWN AND ACCEPT MY RING? YOU 
SEEM TO LIKE ME 
WELL ENOUGH.' 



YOU KNOW I 
DO, DON.' I LIKE 
AND ADMIRE YO 
BUT I SIMPL' 
CAN'T 
MARRY 

YOU,' 

PLEASE 

BELIEVE 

THAT 




ALL RIGHT, LITTLE DORIS!) DON'T 
BUT TELL ME THIS... _— ' ASK ME i 
IS THERE SOMEONE ITHAT, DON.' * 
ELSE? IS THAT WHY /PLEASE OON'T 
YOU'RE ALWAYS SO / QUESTION ME 
MYSTERIOUS? /NOW. 'JUST LET 
ME GO MY WAY? 
TRY TO FIND 
HAPPINESS 
SOMEWHERE 
ELSE' 



4<? 



zy 




As usual, there was a reporter at the door at 
we. left ? They can't understand me either.' An 
heiress should have loves for them to report f 



As we drove up to my house, 
Don looked so sad and hurt 
that my heart ached for him! 



I'M SAYING GOOD BYE, DQRIS? 
I'M ONLY HUMAN AND I CAN'T 
SO ON TORTURING 
MYSELF LIKE THIS J PO0R ON! 
ANY LONGER.' r^ EL | E VE ME, 
I'D RATHER DO 
ALMOST ANYTHING 
THAN HURT YOU! 
IF ONLY I WERE 
KIT.' 



!-«&<»...,. 





For a f lickerirg motnent,as our 
lips met and blended ,my heart 
went wild and my determination 
v\ravered ! Then I tore away. . . \_ 




DIARY LOVES 



Then 1 ran to my room to 
change my dress and my 
identity. . . to leave the wealth* 
heiress.Dorfe Malcolm behind 
and to become that secret 
other figure... 



...&6&tf, the taxi dancer; 



1 PH0N6O A CAB TO PICK me up 
AT ELM AND M INTH .' THAT'S 4 
FAR ENOUGH FROM HERE SO NO 
WOULD 





I had practiced that other personality until 
I even talfced like another person .' 

_'Jt <v. . »- — .,. **—**!»(-. i^-,i-t- » »-nnr OAOr f Ol IT Tin 




A few minutes later 1 walked into that other 
world where 1 lived my double liter It was too 
aarly for the crowd? [ 



HI, DOLLY.' I WAS JU5T 
TELLIN' BOOTS 1 BET 
YOU'D BE HERE TONIGHT,' 
YOU ALWAYS SHOW UP WHEN 
THE SHIPS ARE IN/ 




Then the crowd becan to drift in, the music 
started, and Doris Malcolm, the pampered 
society girl.was a thousand miles away ! 



TAKE IT CASy,ADMIRALr 
THE DIME BUYS A DANCE, 
NOT A WRESTLING . 
BOJT.' 



The dance ended.the shuffle for new 
partners began ...and thenl knew the full 
dept hs of horror.' y T HPI|C , P RArttoF ^ 



THESE TICKETS ENTITIES 
ME TO A DANCE/ AND 
THE MAN ASSURED 
ME I COULD CHOOSE 
MY PARTNER' 




DIARY L OVES 

YOU'VE ACTED SO STRANGELY.' I HAD TO FINQj 
OUT IF YOU WERE IN TROUBLE MP YOU " 




I had to tell Pon everything then.' I began with 
that night five years ago,when I was host- 
ess in aU.S.O. Canteen.' T'h.e war was on ... 



YOU'RE THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
GIRL I EVER METf I WISH 
COULO SEE YOU 



SOMETIMES RULES 
CAN 8E BROKEN, 
DAVE f I'LL MEET 
YOU AT THE J 




I could tell Pon what happened.but how 
could I make him £eel the tumult in - 
my heart when I looked at Dave's 
warmincr smile ? i — 

. J2 —J THEN WHAT ELSE 



m 



I- 1 NEVER FELT LIKE 
THIS BEFORE.' WE 

DON'T EVEN 

KNOW EACH 

OTHER .'YOU'RE 

DORIS AND 
I'M DAVE... fl 

AND I THINK 

I'M IN 
LOVE.' 



MATTERS, DAVE? I'VE 
NEVER FELT THIS 
.WAY BEFORE, 
EITHER.' SHALL, 
WE TAKE A 
WALK IN THE, 
PARK? 



\ 



"■ - \ 



...AND THAT'S IT, HONEY.' I'M 
JUST A MID-WESTERN 
GREASE MONKEY WHO 
DECIDED TO MAKE NAVY 

ENGINES HIS j --'ITS 

EER.' t=s A FINE 




THIS IS CRAIY, 
DORIS, BUT... 
BUT WILL YOU 
BE WAITING 
WHEN t COME 
ASHORE? WILL 
YOU SHARE 
THIS KIND OF 
LIFE WITH 



IT'S CRA1Y 
.JNDERFUL. 
DAVEfl'O 
SHARE ^J 




Pave took me in his arms | 
and with his touch, my w hole 
life, past and future, became| 
his.' There never could be 
another.as long as i lived! 







DIARY LOVES 



Before we knew it, Dave's time was 
up ! He had to run to get a cab to his 
ship •' i ,..., y. s _. _.,..M 



-MY LEAVE 



STARTS AT FOUR 
TOMORROW, dearest; 

t'LL MEET VOU AT 
THE SAME DRUG 
STORE,' 




And therijlike a bolt of lightning from a 
clear shy,l saw the little Knot of sailors 
come into the hall f 



PON.' DON.' HE'S 
HERE/ IT'S 
HAPPENED.' 

HE'S HERE.'* 



FOR YOUR SAKE.THANK 

HEAVEN .'BUT DON'T EXPECT 

MIRACLES, DORISf FIVE 

.YEARS 15 A 

LONG 

TIME.' 




CUT IT OUT, FELLOWS' 
I AGREED TO COME 
UP WITH YOU BUT I 
DON'T FEEL LIKE 
DANCING.' 




-iQU...J 

^ DORIS? 




MART LOVES 



NO. ..DON'T.' DON 
MAKE IT HARDER 
FOR ME TO FORGET 
YOU.' I'VE TRIED 
DESPERATELY 
FOR FIVE YEARS.' 
HAVEN'T YOU 
DONE ENOUGH 
TO ME? 



WHY DO YOU THINK 
I'M HERE, DAVE? I'VE 
MET EVERY SHIP 
THAT DOCKED SINCE 
THAT NIGHT! I 
PROMISED I'D WAIT 




AND YOU'D BETTER ^"AND I'M 
MARRY HER,SAIl'OR! > NOT A 
SHE TURNED ME DOWN J RICH 

FLAT BECAUSE; —^HEIRESS 

OF YOU! , ' ANYMORE, DAVE ! 

I SIGNED MY SHARE 




Wt-.l.i. .WOULDJA 
SET A LOAD 
OF OUR DOLLY, 
BOOTS'? r 




BEST OF LUCK TO 
YOU.OAVK.' I 
COULDN'T LOSE 
TO A BETTER 
MAN ' 



MIND IF I START REVISING 
MY OPINIONS ABOUT RICH 
MEN! I'VE BEEN AN 

AWFUL FOOl AND A 

LONELY ONE! 




I'M SORRY, DON.' NOW 
YOU KNOW WHY IT 
HURT SO TO TREAT 
YOU AS I DID» 




I'M SURE IT DOES, 
DON.' LET'S GET KIT 
ON THE PHONE AND 
SEE! I'LL BET 
ANYTHING SHE'S 
AWAKE, HOPING 
YOU MIGHT 
CALL.' 



DAVE, LIKE IT OR NOT, ^ 
YOU'RE LIABLE TO FIND 
yOURSELF NECK-DEEP " 
IN A OOUBLE WEDDING! 
I'VE BEEN A LONELY 
FOOL, TOO.' 




How You Can Play 

REAL SONGS at once 
SCOLOR-KEYED PIANO 1 ! 



■IR 



V 



to 



coiok 

SOHGS 



7, 
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Giant Song Book 



36*-od4ifional songs. Just 
* like your Free Color Keyed Song 

a__l. U..« ...:*W 1i ____. _X . 



Book but with 36 pages of songs 
Only $1.00 extra. 

EVERY SONG 
CAN BE PLAYEOh ON SIGHT 

Say? 
?m TRIAC 

Just Mail coupon and 
pay postman only $2.98 
plus postage. Save post- 
age enclose $2.98 with 
coupon. Then play the 
tunes, enjoy the piano! If 
you aren't truly thrilled, 
just return piano and 
book in 10 days to get 
money back. 



FOLLOW THE COLORS 
AND rOU PLAY THE TUNIS 

Boys ond girts, here's o super duper thrill! You make "real music", play 

favorite tunes rifht owoy on COLOR-KEYED PIANO! You don't have to know 

any notes or keys. Color of note in book shows color of key to ploy. Piano itself has 

clear true lone, is gaily decorated, sturdily made, real concert grand design. Only 

$2.98 - ond sent free is book of COLOR SONGS with words 

ond music ot 1 1 jolty songs Each note is BIG, colored just like 

matching piano key Simple for anyone— you con't. help but ploy! 

For Wonderful Times with Friends- 

Gei new COLOR KEYED PIANO Surprise your pals with your 
new musicol skill, sing these songs together. Such o treat — tell 
Mom and Dad about it now! 
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MAIl THIS COUPON TODAY 



THE HARBERT CO., Dept 3110 

284 Fifth Ave., New York 1, N. Y. 

G Send me youi new COLOR-KEYED PIANO and book ot COLOR SONGJI 
Q| Send e>lro Giant 36 poge Coloi Key Song Book lot 51,00 

Q I will pay postmon S plus postage on delivery 

fj I enclose S You pay postage 



Name. 



For Piuno 



Address. 



I'lll'l 



Color Songs 



City, Zone, State — — | 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE: If not delighted I con return piano 1 
and book in 10 days for full purchase price refund. 



SMALL BUST 

Special Design "Up-And-Out" Bra 
Gives You A Fuller, Alluring Bustline 
Ins tantly 

Kir\ DAHCI NO ARTIFICIAL BUST 

NU rAUj! BUILDUP NEEDED 
Self conscious about your flat looking bust- 
line? Figure Beauty starts with a 
glamorous bustline. The sensational 
"Up-And-Out" Bra has an exclusive 
secret patent pend. feature that tends 
to lift and cup flat, unshapely, small 
busts into a FULLER, WELL- 
ROUNDED, EXCITING BUSTLINE 
like magic instantly. 

One of Our Many Satisfied Customers Below Says: 

". . . It's amazing how its special feature 

girrs my buttlilte real glamour.' 

— Miss Doris Harris, Wichita, Kansas 



WOMEN 



COLORS. 

•NUDE 

• WHITE 

• BLACK 
•BLUE 

SIZES: 
28 
to 
38 





BEFORE Miss Harris wore 
the "Up-and-Oul" Bra, 
she was flat, unshapely, 
and shy. 



AFTER she wore the 
"Up-and-Out" Bro, her 
attractive bustline gave 
her poise, confidence. 




Now Wear All Dresses, Blouses, 

Sweaters, etc. (No matter how form 

fitting) With Bustline Confidence! 

With the "Up-And-Out" Bra under- ,_, 
neath, all your clothes will display the j 
sweater girl, feminine curves you desire I 
and require to look attractive. Firm elas- ( 
tic back and easy to adjust shoulder j 
straps. Beautiful fabric — easy to wash. 
Colors: Nude, White, Black. 
Sizes: 28, 30, 32, 34, 36, 38. 
Only $2.49. Mail Coupon Now. 

SEND NO MONEY! 



Profile View Of Hidden 
Feature in Bra 

which does wonders for 

your individual bust prob- 

blem. 

Below are some types who can be helped. 

Special patent pending bust 
molding feature on inside 
of bra lifts, supports and 
cups your busts. No Matter 
Whether They Arc Small, 
Flat or Sagging, into Fuller. 
Wcll-Roundod "Up and 
Out" curves like magic, 
instantlyl 




Tested Sales, Dept. MB 10 

20 Vesey Street, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush to me my "Up-And-Out" Bra in plain wrapper in size 
and color checked below. I will pay postman on delivery 
$2.49 plus postage. If not delighted in 1.0 days, I will return 
merchandise for my money back. 



Size_ 



Color_ 



, How Many_ 



Nome. 



FREE 



10 DAY 
TRIAL COUPON 



Address. 



Tested Sales, Dept. 64 BIO 
20 Vesey Street, New York 7, N. Y. 



City, Zone, State 

Check here if you wish to save postage by enclosing 
$2.49 with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee. 



I 
I 
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BEFORE 



Sagging muscles, 
bumps and bulges. Clothes looked 
awful. Nothing seemed to fit right. 
Couldn't wear any of the new styles. 



TRIAL Off**'- 



Convince yourself! See the differ- 
ence with your own eyes. Try BELLY - 
FLATTENER at our expense. If you're 
not delighted with the immediate re- 
sults, return in 10 days for immediate 
refund. BELLY-FLATTENER sent by 
Return Mail. Don't, wait another min- 
ute. Mail coupon TODAY! NOW! 

*T,M, K'K. V.--. IMieut Olli.-c 



INTERLOCKING HANDS 
OF FIRM SUPPORT* 

Test how voull feel wearti 
BEIAY-FLATTENEH [hi 
clasp hands across abdori 

..!■:;:. 1 ■ • I 

iv.i.ki • Tluit's how you'll (eel when 
you pill <■■■: ST-FLAT- 

TENER 



AFTER 



Protruding stomach 
pushed back in. Front 

level, waist line evened out, tucked away. 
ilv picked up. ('lollies 111 swell. Also 

ideal under slacks, play shorts and swim 

trunks. Complete with detachable garters, 

changeable crotch pl< ce 

se nd no Money.' 



ORDER THE BUl> '' FIATTENER ON APPROVAL! 




i WARD GREEN CO., De P t.B69l 
I 113 West 57lh St., New York 19, N. Y: 

Rush BELLY-FLATTENER In Plain Wrapper ON APPROVAL by 
Rcmrn Mall I'll pay postman $2.98 plus posratte. II not thrilled 
and delighted with the immedlntc results, 1 may return II In 
10 days lor Immediate refund -„.,„, 

■I Extra Li.r|4f Size. 37 and up. $3.98) 
(Extra Crotches SOt 1 each) 



Waist Measure. 



City Zone .... Sfote 

[ : I enclose $2.98 lor $3.98 lor size 37 and up). You pay postage. 



